
jiiihssfrntH of the Kiobmra,and close to the
Lnmmte road. At noon, Fridny, he had
halted at die Rawhide to rest his horso nnd
tfllce a bile of luncheon, hut all his young
eonl was athrill with eagerness; every
faculty was alert "Warned of the recent
presence of Indians on every side,hewas yet
Kecking to gain the Platte before nightfall ;
cross to the south Lank, whero there was
comparative safety ; ride southeastward until
his horse was exhausted; picket him where
grass and water were near at hand; sleep
till dawn again, and then push on. He must
reach theSiduey road bcforcSunday morning
and strike it far below the river.

But here, as he neared the valley, a sight
lad met his eyes that made his young heart
leap. The banks of the Rawhide were
doMod here and there by fresh pony-track- s,

and, coming from the distant ridges to the
east,luey had gone in as though to water,
aud then turned down toward tho Platte

the very way he wanted to go. An hour
later, Avith his horse hidden behind him
in a shallow ravine, Fred "Waller was lying
prone upon tho ground aud peering over a
ridge iuto the low, level wastes stretching
far to the southeast, bordering the Platte to
the very horizon. What most attracted his
gaze was a little dust cloud, miles away
down stream, in which tiny black dots were
moving, with otherlittle dotsscurryiug about
at some distance from the main cluster. No
need to tell him they were Indiaus.

It was somo minutes before lie could dotor-miw- o

which way they were really going, hut
when ho finally saw that they wore hound
down the valley, the hoy's heart beat hip;u
with lpc He could venturo down to tho
PJatte as soon as thoy liad passed entirely out
of sight, and find somo place to cross well to
the west of thorn. An hour ho waited, and
BtHl they wore inTiew. Then they seemed to
disappear in a little clump of timber. Ho
waited 1520 minutes, and they wcro still
thorn. Then it suddenly dawned upon him
that the whole band was resting in tho shade
while their scouts searched the neighborhood.
He was five or six miles from tho river, and
evory inch of ground iu front was open. Ho
well knew their eyes were keener than his,
and that, should he make a dnh for it, they
weald certainly sec and give chase. What ho
ohM not detect and did not dream of wjis that
znUosstill farther away down thePlattc another
dost cloud was slowly advancing Wallace's
trwp cntning ap stream and their scouts wcro
imtatmig that.

At hut, after another hour of anxiety, he do
terminal to slip away westward, po up the Raw-
hide a few miles until he oould pain tho shelter
of stae low-lyin- g ridges, cross tho stream and.
making a wide circuit, sweep around to the
Piatte. He might still reach it before dark
and find a ford, or at least a place to swim
screw; he could trust "Big Jim" for that.
Bat, even as he would have put this plan into
tixotmtiw,

HK SA"W TO niS DISMAY

&naw jmvc among the warriors. Pour little
dote cauto riding from the timber and pushing
haok p the valley. These wore only tho ad-van-

In half an hour the whole baud camo
jogging leisurely out of the shadows, and little
dois lartlMT east camo streaking across tho
Sate to joia thorn. Fred saw that the whole
tsar party was new retracing its steps and com-
ing hk up stream, and that now, if he waited,
he might pursue his origiual intention of cross-
ing at tfce sftnllowB, 10 miles below the month
of tin; Rawhide And so ration tly and pluckily
he kept his ground "Rig Jim " contentedly
Siting himself with buffalo grass tho while
r4 net titttil tho sun was low in the west did
Fred rostrae their real intent. Just as tho
somite, far ia advance of tho main party, reached
the winding hanksof the Rawhide, they seemed
tohoM brief consultation: one of them plunged
thwaiek to the western side. The other three
tamed and came straight toward the watching
boy.

Great heavens! It meant that the whole
Ixtsd wc routine up the Rawhide, and before
dark weuhj find and follow his track. Fred's
first lafie was to mount and, giving Jim the
bjhks, rWe en the wings of the wind hack to
the mrtM back to the Niobrara, where ho had
left the trop in bivouac. There at least was
safety, fw thoy could not trail him iu the
dark, lint the second thought covered him
with fjfeame. Go back so bock note Never,
so league he had a chance of life and hope.
Away from here, and instantly, he must sjiewl
on his utitfieH, and in another moment his
wtib was tightened, and "Big Jim," aston-fciio- d.

vtm racing away eastward, hat heaping
Jbe sheltering ridge between him and tho
ftaKe.

That sight Fred Waller slept fitfully on tho
Pb prairie, with "Big Jim " tethered close at

send. Saturday mora: tig found him 10 rdiles
the east a4 10 miles further from tho rirer

Am the point whore he watched theSiour tho
proviettg evening; and, hungry aud worn with
taxferty as he was, the poor itoy'a heart sank
wk&fo him when, as he cautiously peened over
the xttge into the valloy aftor an early morn-
ing ride, he saw dut clouds near the stream,
fcsd felt that he was

TXLI, CUT OFT.
Noon was soar, when, far as he could see, up
Br dewfl, the valley was clear; and then,
creeping et from his lair, he again mounted
&od rede straight for the Platte. Warily he
wetched in every direction, hut no intruders
came. He was spurring over the fiats, only a
arfhs torn the river, before the first sign of
psrssit was made. Then, far back toward the
bluff he had left, Fred spied a little party of
warriors coming after him full tilt. Never
Rapping for more than one glance he ga'c Jim
the rain, urging him to full speed; marked, as
he flashed across it only a few hundred yards
from the hank, the trail of a cavalry command
going ap the valley and wondered whoso it
cosfd he, aud then he and Jim went crashing
through the gravel at the water's edge and
plunged boldly into tho running stream.
Deeper and deeper brave old Jim pushed in,
antfl the waters foamed about his broad and
mascnlar breast, and then Fred threw himself
from the saddle and, keeping tight hold of tbo
pommel and steadying his carbine with tho
tame hand, "fiwim for it, old man," he shouted
te his gattant horse, and in another minute he
ind Jim wore floating with the current, yet
rapidly ncariug the other shore. Throe min-
utes and, drippiug wet but safe, they were
scrambling up the south bank and speeding
away oor the bounding turf, with tho baffled
persuors still two miles behind.

And these wore the tracks that Wallace found
as he came hurrying back down stream.

Saturday night again Fred Waller and his
faithful horse spent on tho open praire, for in
the darkness ho found it impossible to make
his way. The moou was gone by 1 o'clock, and
her lght had been all too faint before But
ftiicday, jubt a little after noon, he had come in
eight of the goal he had sought through such
iuuii.K piKcu una. peril inc staney road; and
as he gzed at it from afar, peering as usual
frera befetnd a sheltering bluff, his heart sank
into hiavery boots. He had come too late!
There e that distant trail were the tinycol-atmt- e

ef blue smoke floating aky ward that told
of hunting wagons, now in crumbling ruins.
WttKOthaa that: here,clowj at hand, over on
the other jddc of tho Jong, shallow swaJe wcro
twiere ladhut warriors In ail their barbaric
finery, excitedly watching the coming of other
v'mtitm.

With a mnn of anguish Fred "Waller marked
a wile hty&, and rapidly approaching them,
a fottr-WM- le ambulance with a single soldier
cantenug along behind.

Oh, suy God ! My God!" he groaned aloud." J am too hu after all I"
JSt titewagen halted on the distant hill.The Indians, all absorb&d in their cat-lik- e

watch, were eagerly gosticulatjug and excit-
edly pointing to some other object far beyond.
Several of their number lashed their ponies

u tearing gallop and sped away in 'wide clr-ou- it

to the southward, keeping the bluffs be-
tween them and the wagon. Others followed
part of the distance. He knew the mauuver
well ; already they wore planning the sur-
round. In helpless agony ho watched, for ho
was powerless to aid powerless even to warn.
He seized his ready carbine, loosened the car-trJdg- os

in his belt and looked eagerly to Jim'sgirths. Thon ouce again he faced the south-
east and saw far away across the waves of prai-
rie a little puff of dust and a little black dot a
rider coming full tilt in tho wake of thewagon.

"Who can that be?" he wondered. "Can
he possibly know of this ambuscade?"

All to late! A sudden flashing signal from
the leader, and all at an instant, with trailing
feathers, with wild war cry nnd the thunder ofa hundred hoofs the painted band has whirled
across the ridge in front and is down in thedip beyond. Every Indian has vanitbed irom

Children Cry forf

his viow and whirled into sight of tho victims
on the crest beyond.

In an instant, too, Frod Wnllor is in saddle,
nnd spurring on to tho ridgo thoy havo just loft;
nnd then ouco more ho roius in whoro ho can
just peer over tho crest. Ho notes with a chcor
of joy that tho chargo is checked that the
Indians havo vocrodoffand nro now dashing
in a groat circle around tho contral point on tho
bight boyoud. Ho sees

THK WILD BTAMPKDE

and tanglo of tho mules, tho overthrow of the
ambulance; tho quick, cool, rcsoluto roply of
tho attacked. Ho markB with a glow of mad
delight, of reviving hope, that thoro is not a
woman or child in tho party. "Thank God 1 "
ho cries aloud, "it isn't Mrs!. Charlton 1" Ho
waves his lint with exultation ns ho sees n pony
stumbling in death upon tho prairie, and his
ridor limping painfully away; ho knows now-tha- t

theso nro soldiers, holding their own for a
timo, at least, and that all depcuds on getting
aid for them boforo nightfall. Far up tho
valloy on tho other sido ho hnd marked at
noon a dust cloud sailing slowly toward him.
It must ho "tho Sorrels" or "tho Grays,"
hastening back to clear the Sidney road. Hero
is tho thing to do: gallop back, rccross tho
river, meet and guido them to tho rescue.
There is still timo to get them hero before tho
sun goes down if only tho besieged can hold
out that long.

Ono more glanco ho takes at tho stirring
picturo beforo him, longing todrivoashot at
tho nearest Indians, aud na ho gazes thoro comes
staggering, laboring into sight from mound a
point of blurt beyond tho beloagurcd party, a
horse, air foam aud blood, who goes plunging
to earth only a fow yards away from tho am-

bulance aud rolls, stiffening aud quivering in
his death agony; but tho gray-haire- d old rider
has leaped safely to tho ground, and his carbino
flashed its instant defianco at tho yelling foe.
Even at that distance tbcro is no mistaking tho
well-know- n form. Fred Wallor's wondering
eyes havo recognized at onco his father.

Now, indeed, ho spcods away for help. Now,
indeed, has Jim to run for more than life.
Turning his back upon tho thrilling scene, tho
little Trumpeter goes liko a prnirio gale, whirl- -
iug back to tho Valley of tho Platte.

s a
Tho sun is sinking behind tho bluffs and its

last rays fall on a bnllot-riddlc-d nmbulauco;
on tho stiffening bodies of half a dozen slaugh-
tered animals a horso aud some mules; on n
grim, determined littlo band of soldiers two
of thorn sorely wounded. Tho red shafts gleam
on a litter of empty cartridge-shell- s nnd tlngo
the canvas-to- p of tho overturned wngon. Out
on tho rolling prairie, several hundred yards
away, tho turf is dotted hero nnd thoro by In-
dian ponies, the innocent victims of this savago
warfare. Such Indian braves as have fallen
have long since been picked up by their raging
comrades and borno away. Despito thoir
numbers, never once yet havo tho savages man-
aged to reach tho defenders. Timo aud ngain
havo they swooped down in chargo only to be
mot by cool, well-aime- d shots that tumbled
some of their numbers to tho turf and sent tho
others veering and yelling into the old famil-
iar circle. At last thoy nrc trying the expe-
dient of long-rang- e shots from different points
of tho comiutss, hoping to kill or cripplo the
wholo party by sundown. Tho bullets clip tho
turf nnd scatter the dust all over tho ridge.
Thero is practically no shelter, for the ground
is too hard to dig. Old

SKKO'T WAX.T.KU IB TROSTKATK
with a bullet through tho thigh. Col. Gaines
has bound his handkerchief tightly around his
arm. Tho driver lies fiat ou his face dead.
Every now and then tho others turn longing
eyes southward, hoping for somo sign of in-

fantry coming from tho post, so many a long
rnilo away. They kuow well that Edwards
will have levied on every wagon in Sidney to
bring them; but not n whiff of dust-clou-d do
they see. One of tho soldiers gives a low moon
and clasps bis hands to his side, and Cross mut-
ters between his set teeth, "Fivo minutes moro
of this will settle it."

Rut what menus this sudden scurry nnd ex-
citement among the besiegers? Why do they
crowd and clamor thereat the north? What
can thoy see over that ridgo beyond tho little
stream? Presently others join them. Then
more and more. Then there nro whoops of
rago; a fow ill-aim- scattering shots. Three
or four of tho red mon ride daringly, taunt-
ingly down, as though to rcsumo tho attack,
and shout vile epithets in vilest English iu re-
sponse to the shots with which they aro greeted,
and then they, too, go riding away. "Lie
down, you-liotsl- j' yells Capt. Cross to the two
soldiers who wouul spring "up to cheer; but n
moment more and even the wounded wave
tboir feeble hands nnd join in the triumphant
shout The ridgo is cleared of every vestigo of
the foe. The warriors go seeding away east-
ward toward tho Platte. Far out over tho prai-
rie to the northeast n troop of bluo horsemen
are driving iu pursuit and, over tho neighbor-
ing crest, come half a dozen friendly forms
nnd faces, spurring their foam-flecke- d horses
in the race

"Look: np, Sergeant. Jxiok tip, old man.
Here's Fred himself ! Didn't I tell you ho was
no deserter?" It is Cross's voice, and it is
Cross's strong arm that lifts tho wondering,
trembling veteran to his feet. Tho young fel-

low has leaped from his horso and is springing
toward them. With a wondrous look of relief,
of inexpressible joy, of gratitude beyond all
words, of almost Heaven-bor- n rapture ming-
ling with the sunshine in his old face, tho Ser-
geant stretches forth both his trembling arms
and cries aloud, " My boy ! my boy ! "

.To be continued.)
m

JUST ONE SHOT.
Commander UatntU, of the Department or 5tbra-k- a,

G.A.H., Sake a Proposition.

Senator C. F. MAKDKERoy, Omaha, Neb.
Dear Sir and Comrade: I havo this day, for

the first time, read your letter to Comrade Tan-
ner, in which you say you cannot and will not
execute your pension voucher until you have
been by a medical board.

Now, I regret this very much, as I wanted to
borrow the money of you. I am intending to
make an offer at tho Beatrice Encampment of
tuo XvcltraBka National uuarils. X am raising
a fund of $100,000,000 to bo offered to 100 of
our soldier-hatin- g citizens who say and teach
the young people of this country that it was
for money men left their homes and all that
was dear and followed their country's flag for
four long years; that for money we struck to
tbo earth the traitor, and from Sumter's dust
lifted on high tho old flag at Appomattox; that
for money 400,000 of our comrades gave up
tbeir lives; that for money tho loyal women
of our country bade their dear ones go.

No iv the offer I propose to make is this (and
I havo the money all raised but about $100,
which I expected to get from you) : $100,000,000
to bo divided equally between 75 Copperheads
aud 25ofour owirf&olitical dudes who wore wear-lu- g

"hippins" when you were shotatLoveioy
Station, they to stand at 200 paaa aud receive
one volley from the Nebraska National Guard,
Capt. Murdock to fire grape and canister, Cul-
ver to charge with bis cavalry, but to deliver
oue cut with saber and one ahot from carbine
only; tbo money of those killed to go to their
heirs. One shot is all I shall ask. I will not
fctk them to lie with us iu the sleet aud snow
at Donclsou, or go with us up the slippery hill
and over the works where one man iu every
four must fall, or through Slilloli, Corinth,
Vicksburg, Stone Elver, Chickamatiga, from
Chattanooga to Atlanta. I will not ask them
to follow the Armies of tho Tennessee, tho
Cumberland or tho Potomac from '01 to 'O'fl. I
only ask them to stand and receive ono shot
from leus that) 2,000 muskets, for which I urn
to pay $1,000,000 to each man, his widow or
orphan. Now one word to tho cops nnd our
dudes. Do not fail me. Thero is money in it.
Hut there is no flag, no country, no home. Hut
it Is your idea of Americanism, of American
patriotism, of loyalty, of a true American. Ho
bo in line, cops, in front, at 2 . in., Friday, of
tho Encampment.

Yours, H. C. UuiXKLU
P. S. SIuco writing tho above I havo secured

the balance of tho money.
I,,

An Item to IU Credit.
Lawrence Eagle.

The Australian ballot is already oporating to
diminish the number of poll taxes paid by polit-
ical parties. Under the old order of things,
the man who paid tho tax felt reasonably sure
how the other would vote, but what is tho uso
to pay a man's tax when he can go out of sight,
mark his ballot us he pleases, fold and deposit
it, and nobody can tell how ho has voted. It
would be very unsatisfactory to pay a man's
tax and then feel entirely uncorUiiu how ho
had voted. However, if the now system of
voting helps to abolish that clement of political
corruption, it will bo entitled to no little credit
ou that score alone.

pitcher's Castorla
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BOUNCED 180 TIMES.
Bonllng Ills Way Across the (kmdiiont on a $1,500

Wngcr,
Kamas CHy Star.

A man arrived in Kansas City this morning
on tho California express of tho Santo Fo Rail-ron- d

who has traveled on railroads across tho
continent without having paid a penny for
transportation and without having n pass.

A littlo over three months ago Alfred Son tor,
of Sommor8villo, Mass., and L. B. Grillln, of
Lowell wagered $1,500, Scntor to win tho money
if ho succeeded in "beating" his way from
Boston to San Francisco nnd back, nnd loso tho
wager if ho paid fnro while on routo. Edward
F. Looko, tho roforoo, was to accompany Souter,
and his expenses woro to bo horno by tho losor.

Soutor aud Locko arrived in Kansas City this
morning. Soutor is a hunchback, and nppcars
to bo about 30 years of ago. Sontcrsaid: "Wo
started out on tho ovcuing of July 4 on tho
Boston & Albany Kailroad nnd got to Albany
without being put off. My troubles began on
tho Now York Central Bnilrond. I was put off
threo times tho first day, nnd, of course, Locko
had to go with mo. Owing to my deformity I
was not treated harshly. Fifteen tiinos 1 was
put oft" trains botweon Albany nnd Buffalo.
Between Buffalo nnd Chicago, on tho Michigan
Southern, I concocted a tale of robbery, nud on
promiso to pay at Detroit was not molested.
In order to deccivo tho officials I sontn bogus
telegram to Chicago for money. Altogether I
havo boon ousted from trains 180 times. On tho
southern roads to California 1 was allowed to
rido long distances. At ono timo I hnd to plead
with au old lady with tears in my eyes not to
pay my fare, ns that would spoil my chances of
winning tho hot. 1 havo hnd sevornl offers to
havo my faro paid, but Locke's oyo was on mo
nnd thntsottlcd it. J havo had a rough oxpuri-enc- o

and would not uudorlako to do it again
for twice tho money wagered. It is all right
being put off in a lHrgo town whoro thoro aro
good hotels, but to ho planted down in a small
villago in Now Mexico with no placo to go is
another thing."

Tho conditions of tho wngor woro tlmtSentor
was to travel iu first-clas- s passenger coachos all
tho way. Soutor says ho will write a book
when he reaches homo.

STRATEGY WITH HUSBANDS.
Cases In 'Wlilch it Ih Nooo.sHury to IVJiccdle

'l'liem.
Tho Indian squaw is tho slavoof hor bravo.

She works for him and serves him oven ns his
horso or his dog work for him, but, unliko tho
dog or horso, that Indian woman ia possessed
of ono of tho strongest human instincts tho
lovo of power. Tho only voico hIio can havo
in tho community, hor very supremacy in hor
own wigwam, is through her iutluonco over the
men of her family. This being tho coso, she
must bo a vory romnrkabln squaw who docs
not flatter, whccdlo and cijolo her husband,
aud by every possiblo moans sccuro as strong
a hold as possiblo over him.

We all know households to-da- y whore these
wigwam tactics aro pursued. Tho muster is
irascible, overhearing nud ohntinatc. Tho wife
is his equal in most respects, and in some his
superior in self-contr-ol and n good temper
particularly so. For tho peace of tho house-
hold it is impossible to directly oppose tho dicta
of tho master, who is of a sort that Avnuts to
know best about all domestic matters, tho dis-
cipline of tho nursery nnd the kitchon, as well
as tho routine of tho stuhlo, or tho ordering of
tho wino collar.

Now, in tho matters portainlng to kitchen
nnd nursery, tho wifo knows that her husband's
ideas nro wrong nnd thnt her own oro right, and
by a constant scries of small deceptions tho
tyrant is led to believe thnt his niensurca nro car-
ried out, whereas, in point of fact, thoy aro
quite properly ignorod. I do nut say tho wifo
is blameless, but I say that tho fault lien first
with tho husband, whoso Mrusomo tyranny
forces his wifo iuto subterfuges for tho sako of
tho goncral good. There is a largo class of men
who havo to be thus cajoled.

- ... ,.,,

ENGAGED PEOPLE.
llnre Yon Kver .Noticed How Their e

meuuor Change'.'
Have yon ever observed the changed or

of girls when thoy become engaged to
he married, even tho gentlc.it nud nicest as-

suming littlo airs of superiority? To this not
invariably faithful picturo may bo ndded a com-
panion sketch of tho engaged man, who, far
from displaying tho pride aud joy with which
his good fortune should, inspire him, frequently
keeps thoso sentiments concealed iu tho inner
modt recesses of his heart, jtrrsenting to tho
world a deprecating and rather dejected aspect.
Is ho humbly couKcious of his own uuworlh-i- n

ess? Aud mutely ploading for forbear-
ance from thoso who might bo inclined to say:
" How could n pretty girl accept that man? " --

Clara Bell

"I LOVE YOU,"
Mrs. Cuntir on the Importance or TJioho

Word.
"Iflw.ere n man," writes Elizabeth Bacon

Custer, widow of the heroic General, thero ia
one thing I should especially look to.

" I would tell my wifo something every day,
not only by look or act, but In plain Saxon,
that would convey to horn dally rcmouibrunco
of tho love thnt was hers.

"There are jUBt threo littlo words that only
take a fraction of n mlnuto to suy, can lo said
while a man is in the wildest sort of a hurry,
which will brighten tho wife's whole day. No
deaf man is quicker to discover what words tho
lips frame than u woman who sees ' I lovo you '

from her husband's mouth inftroclaimcd

MIxrl Fawllr delations.
Jcffersonvillo (Ind.) Special : Tllcre Hvei hi

Union Township in this County n family
that can bonstof the most curiously compli-
cated relationship. Sorncyeant agon widower
by the name of Morgan, who had n grown son,
married a widow who had a grown daughter.
After a while ho and his wifusecurcd a divorce.
His sou then fell iu lovo with his father's di-
vorced wife and married her. Tho father got
married to tho daughter of tho woman from
whom he had been divorcod. Each couple has
children, and the two familio-- i aro terribly
mixed as to their relationship. The old man is
his own father-in-la- tho brother-in-la- w of
his own Bon, and the stcpfathor of his wifo,
while the son is father-in-la- w of his fathor, bin
own stepson, stepfather of his stepmother, nud
so on. Tho relationship of the children, who
nro tho Isbuea of the hist, marriages, In too com-
plicated for anyone to puzzlo his head over.

An Old War Horse.
There is living at Hamburg, N. J., near tho

New York State line, a horse foaled in 1S5G
and having a remarkable history. Tho horso
is of bluo blood, his sire being Jlysdyk's Ham-bletoul- an

and his dam a Harry Clay mnro.
When tho late Col. Samuel Fowler, who was

tho founder of Port Jem's, entered tho field in
the war of tho rebellion iu 18(52 at tho head of
the 15th N. J., some of his friends presented
him with tho horse, which, tinder the name of
EestlesH, was already eelobrated for stylo uud
speed, us a war charger.

Col. Fowlor rodo tho charger through the
battles of two bard-foug- ht campaigns and until
he was stricken with tho discusu which with-
drew him from the service aud shortly after-
ward ended bis lffo.

When Col. Fowler loft tho field Restless pass-
ed iuto the hands of tho Chaplain of the regi-
ment, tho Bev. A. A. Haines, who rodo tho
horse in the discharge of tho duties portainlng
to his ofllco until the closo of tho war.

Altogether Bestleas participated iu ovor HO
battles and skirmishes, including tho engage-
ments at Petersburg, Fredericksburg, Win-
chester, tho Wilderness and Gettysburg, aud
he carries tho scar of a, wound rccoiveel in tho
last-name- d battle. Since tho war ended Chap-Iai- n

Haines has kept tho votorun chargor on
his farm at Hamburg, and fivo years ago ho
retired tho old horso honorably from all work.

At 33 years old Eestlcss ia in comparatively
good condition aud promises to live somo timo
yet.

China' Hostility.
North China Herald.

The talk heard so often nowadays about
China's growing friendliness to tho outer bar-baria- ns

is fouuded on error, Tho Chinese huto
thom as bitterly to-da- y as they did 30 yours
or more ago. The lives aud limbs of foreigners
iu Canton aro said to bo much less safe than
formerly, insomuch that if thoy choose to visit
unattended tho temples, tho pottcrsfield whero
tho boheadlng takes place, or any of tho othor
famous nights in the wondorful oily, the risk
run is considerable.

A New York waiter says his work reminds
him of a very large eagle. It is so long from tip
to tip. Youhen Statesman,

a
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LIME KILN CLUB.
ImproTcmonls In tho Unit JuiIro Itarracoon Gets

Homo Good Adrico from Brother Gardner.
JWroH Urea iffcw.J

Tho members who arrived provioug to tho
opening of tho mooting aud hnd timo to look
around woro agreeably nurprtHcd at somo of tho
changes mado by tho janitor. Tho It brokon
pauos of glass had boon noatly replaced by
squares cut from coffoo sacks and tackod on, tho
stovo shouo llko a mirror, nud of tho cobwebs
along tho coiling not ovor n dozen remained in
Bight. Tho floor bud been errubbod, Brothor
Gardner's desk painted a mild and gontlo
yellow, nud tho four long benches hnd rccolvod
a sky-blu-o tint which rendered thom positively
charming against tho background of tho wall.
Many woro tho compliments ho rccoivod for Ills
industry nud tasto, nnd ho bus only to pursuo
his onward and upward carcor to sccuro pro-
motion.

"Ar' Jcdgo Barrncoon In do llrtll tils cavon-in'V- "
inquired Brothor Gardnor, aa ho opened

tho mooting.
Tho Judge nroso.
" Pleaso stop (H3 way, Jodgo. I hov heard it

rumored dat you ar' gwino to leavo us fur a
fow mouths."

"Yes, Bah. I has struck njob in a harbor
shop in Buffalo. Dar' ia gwino to bo two of
us mysolf an' do brush-bo- y. I'.o gwino to bo
fo'man."

"It rejoices mo to know dat you nr1 workin'
your way to do top, an' I ueanro you dat you
will ho missed from our mootln's. Whllo you
lioven't hnd much to say, you huv alius bin on
do right sido, an' dnt's a good offsot. I wan't
to givo you n fow words of fathorly ndvlco bo-f- o'

you go. You nr' gwino among strangors,
an' you will boslzdd up furwhntyou ar' wuth.

'J In do fust placo, doau' go sloshln' around
as if you owned hnlf do real estate iu Buffalo.
Do folks will know yon doan', nn'doy will look
upon you wld' contempt. You needn't go
walk in' in do alloys, nor wid your head down,
but striko n medium. Act natcrol about as n
cull'd man ortor who is aiming from $0.F0 to
$3 a week an' expects a long, coldAVinler.

" Doan' do any braggin'. It's Tisunl wid n
Detroit cull'd man who gits away from homo
to shoot off his motif in grand stylo, an' scolc
to convey to ebory ono dat ho rents a box in
do po3' ollko an' owns n quarter interest in a
rnco bora, but doy doan' decoivo anybody.
Sich talk is all squash.

"Bo courteous and ohligin' to nil. You
needn't take off ycr hat to a rngmnn, nor git
down an' nx a butcher curt to please run obcr
you, but say ' j'cs, nir,' and 'no, sir,' to obery-hod- y.

Keep n smilo on yor face an' eber hour
in mind dat friendship ar' do next thing to
cash.

"Bo tompcruto, honest and trooful. No man
who is fool 'nuf to pour somcthin' into his
stomach to steal his souse can expect to git to
do top. A man who can't keep his fingers off'n
odder people's proporty ar bound to land in
Statu prison, an' do chap who can't hang to do
tioof through thick an' thin am sartin to lio
hissolf din of a good job onco a month.

" Wid dose fow remarks, which ar1 meant In
all kindness of honrt, on behalf of din club I
wish you ebcry hnppiucss nud prosperity iu
your new surrotiudiu's. I shall instruct de
Secretary to write an oflicial lottor to do Mayor
of Buffalo, givln' do dnto of your arrival doro,
an' if you nr' met at do depot wid a brass band,
escorted to 3011 r barber shop in do best of stylo
nu' den given do fruodom of do city, sook to
presarvonJuvel bond an' rumombor what I hov
said to you

Knrountpr It Krerjirlicre.
Chlectgo iernt'.

A nnlcsmnu tells this story on a mlddle-nge- d

Hebrew friend, who vlnited Chicago last week
to buy somo goods. Ho ran acroa ono of thn
omulproHbut blot machines, which bore this
legend: "Drop n dimo in tho slot and got n box
of chocolate." Tho Hebrew thought at first
that ho might bo nblo to heat tho machine, so
ho put n nickel in tho slot. Of courso it did
not work. Then 1m dropped In another nickel,
supposing, of coiirio, thnt as two nickels maku
a dimo, ho would get tho 'chocolate. Again
tho machine refund! to work. Tho Hebrew
guitrd at it n moment and thou turned away in
utagust. "jNo madder vcro you go," ho said,
" doro la always prejudice.

The !ileht ft nil mon t.
ltuTulo CoihmcTciuI.

Dr. Onzmnn, of Nicaragua, nt tho close of hU
abort but admirable speech nt tho Iroquois ban-

quet rccmitly, offered a sentiment that invoked
n quick nnd enthusiastic response from tho com-
pany. It was this: " May tho day speedily ar-
rive when tho Stars nd Stripes, floating from
the maid of American merchant veMols, will
greet tho traveler's oyo in every port In evory
quarter of tho globe."

11m Janitor's Share.

Mrs. Brown When yon send tho vegetable
homo 1 wish you wouldn't always put tho big
ones 011 tup.

flroccr ! or I
Mrs. Brown Oh, I don't blnmo you in tho

leant. I just spoke of It becauno tho janitor of
our flat always Bcnipon off tho top of tho busket
for his own uso beforo ho scuds up tho olovator.

Subject of Woman.
Kearney KnlerjirUe,

Toachor Parse tho word "man" in that
scntenco, Tommy.

Tommy Man Is a common nouu, mascullno
gender, nnd uubject of

Teacher Suhloct of what, Tommy?
Tommy Subject of woman.
And tho teacher smiled to herself aud didn't

correct him.
.-- -!

Tlnira llaro Changed.
Chicago Mall.)

Old River Captain (shaking his head deject-
edly and shifting hlsquld to tho othor chook)
"Stvamboatlu' ulu't what it used to be. If
thnt hiler explosion on thn Missiaaip' tbo othor
day had happened 25 years ago It would havo
killed rnor'u 200 people, at tho least calkila- -

tlon!"
Kljlc'a Hnalc Syllable.

I Puck.)
Franklin 8queor (at tho tailor's door) How

aro you? Boon solocting an overcoat?
Waverly Plaice (languidly) Ovabcoat?

Haw no I I've boon looking at somo ovuh-coating- s,

yo know novah weak-- weady-mud- o

clothes I
I...

Tho Teacher Itroho 'Km.
Ton I

Mother Did you break uny of tho rulos to-
day, Tommy?

Tommy (first day nt school) Nb'ni; I was a
good boy. Teacher broke two, though ; 0110 ou
little Harry Fletchor nud another on mo.

Which t
fJhirHiintoiiO'f.) FreePren.

Invalid Chicago Lady to her lawyor and ad-

ministrator) Aud, now, rumombor wheu I dio
1 wish to be laid hyidho slduof my husband.

Layvyor Yes'm Which ouo?

C'urioiiH putlcnl IUiuIoh.
A'cw Ji'orfc flim.j

Ofilcor (2 a. ni.) I siiy,ttboro, young follor,
you'd bettor move on;

Grafton Whar.zoruflo?4 If th' sfcrcot keopsh
ruBhin' by thiah wuyv I'll.bo up '11 Harlem in
no timo I 1

r. '

A Kooljilng.Icply,

"You aro always talking about a donkoy.
You don't mean mo?", t

"What alia you? Thorp aro many donkeys
besides you," ,,

'"'II" ' '!,

From Kntrj whero.
Smith Tho City of PariB, I hoar, consumoa

moro coal than any othor ship.
Jonoa That's a mistake.
Smith What ship beats it, thon?
Jones Courtship Mimacy'B Weekly.
First Burglor (keeping watch at back win-

dow) Wot's tho matter, Bill? Wot scared you
back so quick? Any o' the fam'ly nwako?

Second Buglar (with oxtromu disgust) Nnw !

Somebody's been yero ahead of us that's all.
Fust thing I found wuss a receipted bill fur now
school books fur six children. Pick up thom
tools and let's git away. No uhq wastin' any
moro timo hero. Chicago Tribune.

Ono of Dixoy's stories Is that of a Jow, who
goes up to a railroad station and says:

"Gimmontlgod to Springfield?"
"Which Springfield?" nHks tho ticket seller;

"Illinois or Massachusetts ?"
" I don't garo. Whichover's the cheapest."

STORY OF A CANNONEER.
(Continued from 1st page.)

making for tho main lino of tho onomy on
Sominnry Ridgo. Whllo this had boon going
on faint sounds of still another fight furthor to
tho east had como to our cars. This tho old
fellows snid was probably tho roboi cavalry
trying to got in on our rear to enpturo our am-
munition nnd othor trains, and Plcasonton was
ropoliing thom. In this enso, m it afterward
turned out, the veterans woro corroct.

But by noou everything on our oxtrcmo right
was quiofc, and wo began to look anxiously to
Somiunry Ridgo ngain to boo what
TUB MA88INO OP AKTir.T.ISRY AND INFANTRY
thoro would bring forth. Wo could sco ovor
across tho valloy a liuo of rebel guns reaching
from near tho Somiunry on tho north cloar
down to a point nearly opposite to tho Peach
Orchard on tho south, lining that ridgo for
ovor a mile in length with what was almost
ono unhrokon battory, ovor 100 guns strong I

I vpuluro to sny that no man now living in
this' country will ovor soo smother nrtillory
lino liko it at least not on our own soil.
Looking to tho southward along Coraotory
Ridgo on our own sido, so far as wo could sco,
whnt sippoarod to bo tho wholo artillery of tho
Army of tho Potomac was in similar formation,
though wo could not seo it all from our posi-
tion.

It was now past noon, vory hot, and tho air,
surcharged with tho smoko and vapor of two
days of battle, hold n sort of murky hnzo which
was almost sodativo iu its effect on tho souses.
What littlo broozo thoro was blow from tho
south, but it woonot much. No sounds woro
heard oxcepfc tho clank of harness, tho sharp
tones of orders bore and thoro and tho stamp of
tho impatient horses' hoofs as Orderlies and
staff officers How up nnd down tho lino. I no-
ticed thnt I could distinctly hear tho hum of
tho bouey-hec- s working. That sound took mo
back to tho littlo garden bohind our old farm
homestead away up North, whero tbo boohives
stood in rows on long planks, and whero I had
often gono in tho hot Summer days pa3t to lio
down in tho simile of tho pear trees and road a
bookto tho music of tho humming beosl But
as this thought grow iu my mind I recollected
that I was u soldier now, facing tho cnoray, a
veteran to all intontsnnd purposes, and that
all such maudlin sentiment ns that was wholly
incompntiblo with my dignity. Thorcfuro I
bracod np. shoved tho thumbstall further upon
my thumb, brought my eyes front and scowled
at tho cnomy over acro3s.

Returning to tho events of tho day, wo wero,
as I said, waiting for tho onemy to lend off.
During this time Gon. Hunt camo along our
lino, inspecting tbo guns and inquiring of tho
officers about thoir ammunition, etc. When ho
camo to us and saw that wo had but four gun?
and had lost threo caissons, with hardly half
enough horses oven for whnt wo had left, and
that our forco present for duty was less than 50
men, drivers and all, ho stopped, nnd said : "If
I had known that you woro iu thn condition
I would havo relieved you this morning with n
battery from tho Reserve I had uo idea you
wcro so much cut up."

" Wi: HAVE HUFPKItKD SOME, Sin,"
replied Ordorly-Sorg- 't .Mitchell, who was for
tho moment iu command ; "but wo do not want
to bo put out of action!" Whorent wo all
choorod. Tho General stnilod, nodded Imhoad,
aud rodo on.

Ho had not been gono a great whllo whon a
puff of white smoko camo from a gun nbout
tho center of tho robel lino, nnd thon, almost
boforo tho sound of tho report had timo to
reach us, they oponed flro on thoir oxtrcmo
right, about opposite tho Poach Orrhnrd. This
opening flro ran swiftly along their lino, gun
nfler gun and battery aftor battory taking it up
in succession. It reminded mo of tho"powdor
snakes" wo boys used to touch off on tho 4th
of July, whero you lay a long, sinuous train of
powdor on tho ground or sidewalk aud iguito
it at ono end. But it was on a thousand times
grander scalo, nnd though within ono day of
tho 1th, it wus not being done for fun. Tho
exploiion of thoir shells showed ui instantly
that thoy woro concentrating thoir fire on our
center, somo distance from us, so nouoof their
projectiles cniue our way. Besides, wo woro so
far around to our own right that tho range wo3
too long for our light twelves, uxcept as to tbo
unomy'a guns nearest tho Seminary, und that
itself was vory long range. With solid shot tho
maximum range of n light at fivo
or six degrees elevation, ia nbout 1,700 yards
or a milo in round turms; whereas tho "nearest
of the enemy's guus was moro than a milo from
us So wo stood to our posts for tho time being
and watched tho performance. Meantime eight
guns that thoy had ported on tho olovatiou
north of tho town, commanding tho Carlislo
nud Mummndburg road.i, fired a fow rounds at
us, but a the sholhs nil fell short or exploded
iu the air beforo they roach ed us, theso guns
sooii censed. Wo did not reply to them. I no-

ticed that tho enemy served his guns vory
slowly, and also, judging from tho frequent ex-
plosions of tho cumins of our battories to tbo
left of uh, with great precision. Then, for the
first timo, I euviud tho batteries that hnd tho
rilled piocuiPurrottd or tho orduanco.
If ours had been rilled gun.i wo could havo
"joined lit." However, our lack of employ-snu- ut

afforded us all tho bettor opportunity to
witness tho scene. I did not appreciate this
then as much as i do now. But in tho light of
theso times it is n great thing to havo witnessed
tho battlo of tho third day, nud tho great duel
between tho concentrated artillery of Mcado's
und Fice'a nrmio!

Our shells did not appour to blow upas many
of tho enemy's caissons 03 his did of ours. This
was because his caissons wcro mostly undor
cover of tho woods in tho rear of his guns or
Wero out of sight behind tho crest; whllo ours
wcro iu tho open fields east of tho Tanoytown
road, in plain sight nud with no cover of nuy
kind. I think that, if casualties to mon,
horses and material arc to bo tho test of tho
effoctivonosi of artillery practice, wo must all
confess that
THIS UKIIKL8 HAD MUCH TIIK UKST OF THAT

WONDKUKUI. CANNON DUKU
Our battory formed a pretty picturo whilo this
was going on. Au oil painting of it that would
embody recognizable portraits of the men, if
ouo woro possible, could outico a good many
shekels from my pockot at this timo. Tho
Lieutenant stood ou foot moat of tho timo near
the right guu, with oue arm thrown over tho
neck of his horso and a field-glas- s iu tho othor
hand, swooping thosconu from end toond. Ho
mado me think of an oxpurt watching a com-
petitive drill, of which ho might bo ouo of tho
judges. Tho men stood at easu at thoir guus,
somo loaning against tho wheels, others stand-
ing up on tho " cheeks" or nxlos, all oyca bout
on the stupendous drama beforo thom, tho
liko of which no ono ovor saw before, and iu
nil probability no ouo will ovor soo again;
commenting to onuanothor on tho incidents of
tho practice; comparing and criticising tho
performance of tho respective rubol battories,
aud all the timo regretting that tho ran go was
too great for our own littlo brass twolvcs.

" Oh, well, boys, bo patient," tho old Orderly
would say. "All thiols to hammorourfolkadown
to tho loft and pave tho way for their infantry.
Thoro'a going to ho a h l of a, chargo protty
soon, along tho whole liuo, aud then wo'll come
iu for our shuro. Keop your shirts on, boys I "
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wMffliSsMIs a constitutional nnd not a local disease, and
thereforo (t cannot ho cured by loual applications,
It requires a eontilltulloiml romody liko Hood's
Baraapnrltla, which, working IhroiiKh the blood,
eradicates tho impurity which ciuibca aud promoted
the dibenno, and eil'cctn k permanent euro. Thou-
sands of people tentlfy to the success of Hood's
Hnrsaparilla na n remedy for catarrh whon other
preparations hnd failed. Hood's Sunmpnrilla also
builds np tho wholo yatom, and makes you feel
renewed In hotilth nnd strength.

Sold by nil druggists. SI; lx for 85. Prepared only
by O. HOOD & CO., Apothecuries, Lowell, Mass.

IOO Oosqs One Dollar

Tho thing that I rogrottod most was that,
owing to tho convox curve of Cemotory Ridgo,
and our position boing a littlo too far to tho
right, I could not soo tho guug of our own bat-
tories that woro in. action, excopt tho3o imme-
diately to our loft, in tho road below the Com-otor- y

Onto. But oxecpting now and thon a
stray shell that struck below tiio road, or more
raroly wout ovor tho road and burst among tho
tombstones, tho rebels paid but littlo attention
to tho right of our liuo; although theso two
riflo-battori- cs that I now speak of mu3t havo
boon doing effective work against tho rebol
loft. All this lasted about an hour and a half,
during which I should think tho rcbols must
havo fired 45 or 50 rounds per gun and our
folks perhaps moro. I know that tho men in
tho batteries to our immediato loft told me that
night that thoy had used up all thoir shell and
somo shrapnol.

By 3 o'clock tho flro on both sides slack-
ened visibly. This was becauso tho guns woro
getting hot and tho Caunoncors tired and hot
too; for tho afternoon was sultry. About half
past threo our guns cco3ed firing altogether
along tho wholo liuo.

Whilo this grand nrtillory duel hod been
going on to our loft, a Blow desultory oxchango
of shots had occurred on tho right bctweon
somo rebel guns posted in tho fields northeast
of Gettysburg village and the batteries that
wero in lino with tho Eleventh Corp3. But
this had boon at vory long range, and was un-
important when compared with tho grand
chorus from Sominnry Ridgo.

To be continued.

Correcting the Cannoneer.
Editor National Tribune: In the third

chaptorofthe "Story of a Cannoneer," pub-
lished In your iusuo of Oct. 24, tho author says:
"It was probably S o'clock when Cutlor'a
Brigade had passed, and then wo got tho order
to march, following theso troops closoly. By
this timo tho leading rogimentsof Wadsworth's
infantry had got on tho ground, aud tho sounds
of battle wero increasing rapidly; Wadsworth's
Division, of which tho Iron Brigade formed
tho head of column, had encountered tho
'dough-boy- s' of Lee's advance"

This stutoment contaius an error, slight, in-
deed, but still an error. On tho march from
Emmitsburg to Marsh Crcok, Juno 30, tho
First (or Iron) Brlgado led tho Division. On
July 1 tho Second Brigado, under Cutler, led
tho advance; so if Stewart's battery "followed
Cutler closoly," it was in ndvanco of the Iron
Brigado. Tho first infantry regiment of the
Army of tho Potomac to outer tho State was
tho 7Gth N. Y nndor Maj. Grovor, followed in
order by tho Sb'th Pa., commanded by Brevet
Brig.-Gc- n. J. W. Hofmann; 147th N.Y.,Lieut.-Co- l.

F. C. Millor; 14th Brooklyn. Brevet Brig.-Gc- n.

E. B. Fowlor, and tho 95th N. Y., undor
Maj. Edward Pyo. Tho 7Cth N. Y 56th Pa.,
and 147th N. Y. formed on the right of tbo
railroad cut, facing west in tho order indicated,
nnd tho nction was begun by the 5Cth Pa., fol-
lowed Infantry by tho rest of the command.

The Second Brigndo was very proud of Stew-nrt- 's

battery, nnd supported it in action as often
ns any othor troops. So entertaining an article
ns tho "Story of a Cannoneer" derrves to t j
historically correct; to contribute to that end
this correction is offered. E. R. Graham, 56th
Pa., Grand Pa33, Mo.

Comrado Graham Is correct. The author
himself, however, had noticed tho error, and
had suggested a correction, namely, that he
Bhould have Bald "tho battery, together with
Stevens's and Cooper's batteries, marched with
Doublcday's Division, then under Rowley.
Also, that Cutler's Brigado filed out from Marsh
Creok ahead of tho Iron Brigndo, though there
was but littlo diffcrenco in timoof their getting
heavily engaged." Editor National Trib-
une.

--t Mild Protest.
Editor National Tribune: Seeing in tho

"Story of a Cannoneer," in the first numbor,
that ho 8iiys that " the Regular artillery was
tho best in the service," I beg to say that I do
not know anything about tho Eastern Army
of tho Potomac, but iu tho Western army
I think wo had volunteor batteries as good as
tho Regulars. I refer now to Lieut. Breckin-
ridge's Regular battory. They were a good
lot of boys, but on tbo morning of tho 22d of
July, 1864, in front of Atlanta, they were a lit-
tle too saving of their "canned fruit," as we
used to call tho canister when wo were draw-
ing a lot of it from tho ammunitiou train.
Aud, by being n littlo too economical and not
dishing it up to tho hungry rebels lively
enough, the Regular boy? got taken in out of
tho wet! I wondor why somo of tho Western
boys don't open out aud mako a little noise
with thoir guus and toll ns how tho rebel sharp-
shooters used to cut tho boys' hair and shave off
tho Corporal's mustache whilo he was sighting
tho pieco. Peter Birk, loth Ohio battery,
Mnnkato, Minn.

Wo hosten to assure our esteemed friend and
comrade of tbo 15th Ohio that tbo statement
that " the Rogular batteries were the best ar-
tillery the army had" rofercuco only to tho
early part of tho war, bofore tho volunteer bat-
teries had becomo veterans. But as soon as the
volunteers as for example tho 15th Ohio had
got somo practice tho robols could not tell for
tho lifo of thom whether it was a Regular or
volunteor battory iu front of them. All thoy
could toll was that it was a Union battery, and,
03 a rule, that was all thoy cared to find out.
Wo heartily join our comrado of tho 15th Ohio
(Birk) in tho hopothat tho" Western boys will
mako a littlo noiso with their guns. Editor
National Tribune.

Note. What our comrado calls " Breckin-
ridge's battory" was better known 03 "Mur-
ray's." It wa captured iu Hardee's attack on
tho dnto stated by Comrado Birk.

A Sad Accident,
AVw lor Weekly.

Wostorn Judgo You are charged, sir, with
being the leader of a party which hunted down
aud lynched a horso thief. Tho days havo gono
by when citizens of this groat Commonwealth
can thus take the law into their own hands,
honce your arrest. What havo you to say?"

Prominout Citizon I ain't guilty, Jedge.
I'll toll you how it was. Wo caught tho feller,
and tied his hands and foot. Nothing wrong
about that, was there, Jed go?

" No, thnt was no doubt uecessary."
".Wall, Jodgo, thoro was a storm comin' np

and wo couldn't spare him an umbrella very
well, so wo stood him under a tree. That was
all right, wasn't it?"

"Certainly."
"Wall, tho clouds koptgatherin' an' the wind

was purty high, and wo didn't want him blown
away, so wo tied ft rope around his neck and
fastened tho othor end to tho limb abovo not
tight, Jodgo, jest so ns to hold him and wo left
him stnudin' solid ou his foot. Nothin' wrong
nbout that, was thoro?"

"Nothing at all."
"Thou I kin bo excused, can't I?"
"But the mau was found suspended from

that treo, and stouo dead tho nuxt morning."
" Nouo of us had anything to do with that,

Jodgo. You soo wo loft him staudin' thoro in
good hoalth und spirits, for we give him all he
could drink when woaald 'good-by- '; but you
seo during tho night tho ruin came up an' I
'sposa tho ropo got purty wet and shrunk a
couplo o' foot. That's how tho sad accident
huppouod, Jedgo."

"I used Hood's Saranparilln for catarrh, and re-

ceived groat relief aud benefit from It. Tho catarrh
was very disagreeable, causing constant discharge
from my nose, ringing nobes In my ears, and pains
In the back of my head. The effect to clear my
head in tho morning by hawking and spitting was
painful. Hood'a Sursaparilla giwo mo relief im-

mediately, whllo In time I was entirely cured. I
think Hood'a Snraaparllla la worth its weight In
gold." Mas. Q, B. GiBD, 1029 Eighth Street, N. W.,
Washington, D. V.

BoldbyalldrugRisUi. Sl;aIxforS3. Treparedonly
by.O, I. HOOD & CO., Apothecaries, Lowell, Mass

100 Doses Ona Dollar

... fin ..-.". .TJ&SiM.?&X' .
3fi?V..v- - H T "An--'- - rXZZS fcSv.fjuvu-- ' 5 -- ir. Jd r. sir.- - t w

&83Jf&U?.t PC
'-"-" jm w-f- j 5

Hood's Sarsaparilla
I.

HllMUt.no ofourtmitneu. AdTrtfe.dlribalclreuUrs & erapioy help. Wages 350 to 3125 per
month. Kxjxtue advanced. Sutexprleoce. Wcm'Vc- -
jcteJrBlojonrpreference for hnma work or traveling. SL0A3
& CO., Uaautactarers, l Georgg Street, ClnclnnaU, OWo.

Mention The National Trlbuna.

1A71HTER KcIUbla person In each county to sea
Is Sin 1 CII oar eooUs on monthly payments,
mako collections and attend to local ativerUrflno. Sal-
ary and expenses. 3Itnailon permanent. Experlonea
not necessary .C.S. JC.Co.,7StataSt,,CWcaco.
Mention Tbo National Trlbwh

SjSa&SyjSa1,01" 'TIiH CESTH we arm Inaert
: yonr address in our Agents Dlrectorrwhich Koesto I'nbllshers, Manufacturers and Dealersnu over the U. 8. and yoa will receive hundreds of

Fa.? taKa'nes. Catalogues. Samples, eta, whtenWill bringyou dollars. LsADitBCJoSew Haven, Conn.
Mention Tbo National TrfbOMfc

3 A WATCH on LIBERAL CREDIT
particulars to NAEUKLK WATCH and

JEWJSMIY CO., 20 PT. Xlntk H! Phila., and
dSnnd 50 Maiden Lane, New York.

Mention The National Triorusb

Tie ''PLEASAUT HOUR" S3T SSZ
naoJ.uw per uar. jLMles orsrentleinen. Samnla hrmall ?.'.rnl CLKMEN'T & CO.. Chicago, Hi.Mention Tha National Trlbaae.'

Snlarr 840 Expense In Advance)$64 I allowed eaclrmontn. Steady empIoymnJ
at home or traveling.. NoRolicltfncr rin.

ties delivering and making collections. No postat cards.Adilrenwlth Htanip, HA FEB. & CO., Plana, O.
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sheet of latest sty les visiUnjr sad weddiuji cards.
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ircrv-sjr- M c: in the door, aud mTxC T ii W L.C otberpopular aoacs for 10c
Catutogue Free. ir.J.WKiiMAX.lait?urkliaw,NewX'orJ&

Mention The Natiouat Tribune.

Sitf SEWING ISend for list of 1.000 articles at J

ulAClUNliSlSjprlce. CniCAOO Scai Co., Chicago.
Mentlou The National TrIbaB.


